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“The Eleventh Commandment.
It {5 not plwnys sunaking
In this hrlght world of ours,
St thorns and weods grow thiekoest
Amid tha falrest fowers;
In fruits, hows'er ontleing,
Lairk worm:spots nt the core;
For onch one's hrend and butter
There la n sundod door,

In Instrous shik there's cotton,
it owing tresses s,

1 wrmines, soft wid snowy,
Tho skins of Thomis onts;

Yo Hobe's form thore's whilebone,
On Vonus' Hps earming,

Ol Linota avo thirown in shorry
Tor timken Madeien wine

Thi heat of goldon buttor

olbdmargnring,
The fiaest of old brandy
T 1 noxtdoor W' Ikmeine

I'ho fengrant loaf of Cuba
15 coushn 1o saer-Kraut

Too oflton nre the wilkman's eans
Ieplenishod at the spout,

1L then, your roputation
I'vaves quilto undi to air,

Fray, how then doos [t diffor

! Fhom most things seoming falr?

And why behp malpdiotions
Bocnuse thraugh me—no doubt— *

You brole tha 'laventh coommandinent—
“Thou shiklt not he fonnd out !
¢ —Puek,

e S A

# Qall ‘Me Not Dead.”

Cill e not dend whion 1, Indesd, have gone
Into the coppany of the evor:Uving
Wigh and miost gloripus poetsl Lot thanks-
giving
TRthor he mude, Say— o at lnst hut won
Hest gud velease, converss mprome and wise,
Muste nd song nnd Hght of immortal fnees:
Po-day, prrhnpswindering in ey plnots,
710 linth mot Kowts, nud known him by his
CyeH,
Tg-morrow (who onn any?) Bldkspoaro may
. Ihss—
Aned our Lost friend just onteli one syllable
M that throe-oenturied wit that kepe so
will—
o Miltun—or Dante, looking oo the gross,
Thinking of Bentriee, und Ustoning still
P chunted Dymns thit sonml from the
honyvonly bl
It W Giliter, dn Seribuer for Nosember,

MISS DABNEY’S FLIRTATION |

e

It had been universally conceded
amon Louise Dubney's friends that she
wik not o favorite with gentlemen—thut

fortune 8o essential to feminine well be- |

ing. \Whethor it was from lack of beau-
ty (though nbout thal there were diver-
sities of opinion), or because of a cold
and eritical manner, a certain resorve
irresponsive to the maseuline touch-
atone, an dnate diaddin of lirtation, of
making an cflort Lo please one sex Mmore
than another, who coulidl say?  Louise
wis herself aware that sho inspived the
masculine  heart  with  no  serious
sentiments, and she may hawve wone
dered seeretly by what spells other girls
slio were not so well bred nor so intel-
Hgont, and cortainly no fairer, gathered

aroups of lovers about them, while she | the tete-a-tete,"

stood by alone and uneared for—not
that #ho csveled a plueality—but what

T

"ﬂll nothing else to* do. To abstain
|trom the populsr amusement secmed
like repronching those who engaged in
[it. Mr. Leroy appeared to adopt her
viows. 1f she walked, he followed like
| her shadow ; If the river allured, his boat
| was at hand; if driving ware in order,
| he handled the reins like o Jehu, Their
| agquaintance had  begun, morsover,

| under the most favorable auspices, to |ring with their chorus, not much daunt-
|take @& romantlo view of it. She had [ed by the situation, Leroy happy enough | pe

ldlscavered that her pocket had been

| picked on the cars of both money and
tickets, A handsome stranger steps
|fomard to the relief of the distressed
| damsel ; gratitude on one hand; gallant-
ry on the other; he has established a
elnim to conversation, and discovers that
they are both bound for the same hospi-
| table roof at Valley Farm. Could a flir-
tation be ushered in more propitiously ?
“Rteally, ' whispered Mrs, Furniss, a
fortnight later, sitting on the veranda
and looking toward Louise, who satin
the hammock whieh Leroy was lazily
swinging, I belicve Miss Dabney has
made an impression. "
| *Who §s Mr. Leroy ' asked the gen-
{tleman to whom she spoke, and who
| had just arrived in the last train.
1 s A capital eatch.V
¢ Alliterative at lenst.
| Dabney landed him P
* 4 She conld if she would.
fault if she hasn't.”
[ 1 shouldn't say that Miss Dabney
| was susceptible.”
| “How did you find that out, Mr.
| Northeote?" laughed the hostess.
[ *By natural processes, I belisve."
[ “I'm told she isn't a favorite with
| your sex; but exceptions prove the rule,
[ I never knew her to have a flirtation be-
| fore, I confess,”
[ s 18 this a flirtation P
It’s her very in
i difference. that attracts Loroy. He's
|used 1o being made much of, and to
have the girls thrown at his head, so to
| speak.  As she doesn’t want to marry
liim, sho can afford to be audacious,”
« 1 didn’t think she would condescend
to flive,"
¢ You seem to have made o study of
‘ Miss Dabney, 1 think she didn’t wish
| to be left out in thecold. Al my guests
soem to be pairad off this season.  You
will have to devote yourself to me, Mr.
Northeote, unless I import another
‘blessed damosel,’*
| «Daon't, I beg; [ am content with the
blessings the gods have provided.”
“You might dispute Louise with Mr. |
Leroy, to be sure,” ‘
“True. Lot us begin by interrupting |

And bas Miss

It isn't his

“ On herside, yos.

# Mr. Northeote," said Louise, * this
is i pleasuve for which Mrs, Furniss had

ehinem had they to which she could not
aspire? Evory woman loves admiration, |
and it {5 not to bo supposed that Louise |

Dabiney was superior to this amiable | said Northeete, aside. **I hope Iam

wonkness,

¢ Louise hns never had a flirtation, |
Yove affuir, or o proposal,’ her friends
would hayve tolid you; but they wers not |
qquite correct in theiv verdiet.  She had |
had *Can interest,’" to put L mildly, ever
sinee that dreadful night on the Conti-
nent when her unele had beon brought
lifelogs into the little  out-of-the- !
way place among the mountaing, and |
had  leit her alone among  people
speaking an unfamiliae jargon, with the |
son rolling botween  horself and home;
and Loving Novtheote had come to her
addd, though o total stranger, and taken |
her burdens upon himself, and had beon |
like a shadow in o weary land to the
desolate givl, and  had  finally  es
sorted lier home across the sea, with
his widowaed sister 45 chaperon,  Since
thiat period thore had been more or less
atorcourse between them, to be sure,
but the kali-tender regard e had mani.
fosted toward her bhad seemed to erys-
wallize, withont developing into any
“hing more persousl and particular.

¢ It is only his way with all women,"

he said, and excased him in her heart.
vl witen she had  thanked him for all
jis Kindnesses, amd said, “ How can 1
ayor vaward you!' < By alwayvs com-
ny Lo me when you need kindnoss, ™ he
had answered, but he thought, * She is
ess emotional than a sphine.”  And
though Louise had more than half ex-
peoted that their relations would grow
losor as time sped, had, perhaps; some
right to expect it, yet Mr. Northeote had
wevor sdvanced a4 stop nesarer; and i
dye had abandoned hope, the flame still
smoldard, ]'t_*-.\lt_\' to be Kindlad |"¥ n
word, a touch, and nobody the wiser,
not even the interested friends, who
shought Louiso neglected  her opportu-
nities; that any other girl would bave
had an offer, at least, under the cireum-
stanees,

It was the following season, which she
spent at the fing oll mansion of a friend,
when, seeing the eompany dispersing
fay after day by twos, she resolved 1o

amust herself like the rest—todo as the

Homans. Every woman likes to believe
that shie has her own little attractions,
s how waas she to makesure of It if

texl  nol -'il'. !;r'-:-f"". there

| popular prejudice respecting her want

not prepared us," |
& Kxense me, but your friend doesn’t
look a5 if he regarded it in that light,"

not de trop.™!

Wl didn't know that such humility
a8 that hope suggests was o trait of your
sex.' |

s Shall T go away againt™

“ Why, certainly not, immediately; it
would look asif I had snubbed you,"

¢ And I'm not sure but you have."

It was doubtless pleasant to have a
spectator witness her refutation of the

! it—both tender and true.

it was something more easily said than
done. After-some time spent in & vain
senrch for the right path, they seated
themselves on a mossy log till Louise
should recover breath and strength, and
studied such fragments of constellations
as peerkd through the branches over-
head, snd listened to the lonely pathos
of the whip-poor-will,and made the place

i the protracted seclusion which had
befallen him. Later he had waxed sen-
timentsl snd poetionl, and she had
lnughed as and interrupted his loftiest
flights.

“Were you ever in love, Miss Dab-
[ ney?" he asked.

‘ Scores uf times; from the age of
six. Isn't that every body's experi-
ence?" .

“ Not mine," be returned. *I was
never in love but once.”

¢ And who was the happy oresture?"’
she asked, recklessly, thinking he re-
ferred to some hobbledehoy era.

“ Who was she? Why do you speak
in the sad imperfect?"

“You don't mean to say—"'
| I mean to say that the only woman
I ever loved, or shall love, is—"

#QOh, hark!" ocried Louise, rising.
« ] hear footsteps—pardon the digres-
sion. ‘Lo, the conquering hero
comes!’ ** she sang, ** Oh, Mr. North-
¢ote, how glad I am to seeyou! I
didn’t know as we should get home till
morning," as that gentleman waved the
brand he had stolen from their gypsy
fire and shouted, ** Bureka!'

“1 didn't know but I wasdeirep
again, when I found you and Leroy
taking it so cozily," said Northcote,
later, as he opened Mrs. Furniss's gar-
den gate for Lonise to enter, Leroy hav-
ing been already captured by the
hostess. *¢ T feared I had mistaken my
voeation, and had not been cut out for
a discoverar.’

“Indeed, I was never so glad to see
you in my life.”

“ Really, Was it se bad as that?"

 We were so hungry."

«1 {hought Leroy looked as if he
would like to eat me,”

¢ I doubt if you would be tender.™

] gonld be, Miss Dabney, depend on
There, don't
sturt.  You thought you had escaped |
Charybdis only to fall upon Seylla. |
Upon my word, I was afraid you would
have accepted Leroy before I could find

you,"
“You thought T was to be had for

the asking."
¢ feared you. were not to be had at

all.”
“ But why should you have cared if

I had accepted forty Leroys.”

“ Bacause, inthe first place, it would
be a little unusual, and beeause I thoug! |
you might do better."

“Thank you. [ will go in now.
Were there any letters to-night, Mrs,
Furniss?"

¢ [lere are two for Mr, Loring North- |
cote, ditto for x‘}iss Mellish, and one— |
yes, one—for Miss Dabney," replied |
that lady,

¢ 1 don't know the hand,” said Lou-
ise, turning it over and studying the |
postmark. * Fairfield. Inever heard of |
that place before.

of attraotion, and that the spectator
should be Me, Northeote added pignan-
ey to the affair. ‘At lenst he will see |
that somebody tinds me worth caltivat-
ing," sho reflocted.  But in spite of this |
sho found horself incapable of entering |
into the spirit of Hirtation with the same
unconeern  after  Northeote's  arrival.
She felt o perpetual insane desire Lo
shorten the wilks and drives, that she
might hasten back to his neighborhood,

Cand know  just how he was passing the

time, that she might see his face and
hear hig voice.  But the further she with-
drew, the eloser Leroy pursied, the old
alage that a bivd in hand isworth two in
the bush not holding good in love
allidirs. Dot when Miss Dabney ventur-
ed to flirt, she did not know it entailod
serious results,  She had such small be-
lief in her powers of fascinativn that
she would have langhed at the iden of
Mr. Loeroy being in danger or in oearn-
est.  There was no one else at lesture to
receive his attentions, to listen to his
gushing ; when other women arrived,all
this would be transferred, and she wonld
slip back into her natoral state of isola-
tion aud neglect, Didn't she know that
Leroy's tender speechies meant nothing,
I|'|.l:!h':‘; devotion was only perfect from
practice? DBut when the genuine article
was not to be had, it was pleasant to
play at love—better half a loaf than no
brread st ail.

The family had been picnicking in the
woods one afternoon, where the pine
necidles made a earpet, and a frolie-
some brook capered and bubbled down
from iis mountain source Leroy and
Louise had wandered away 1«
brushwood to boil the tea-kettle, but had
enthered lowers instoad ; and when the
sunset had begun 1o fade, and warned

il leet

them to retitrn (o their party, they found

“you to gend him back to me,

some mistake, T |
fear." |

« Fairfield,” repented Leroy, catch- |
ing the word, and speaking on the im- |
pulse, with a heightened color,  *“1t’s|
anew summer resort. There's some
sort of water there good for blues and |
biliousness.” '

Louise opened the letter and read:

Miss Danxey: You may think it an in- |
trugion forme to address you, hut 1 hear |
that you are staying at Valley Farm, under |
the same roof with Mr. Leroy, and that he is |
falling a vietim to youreruel spoll, T beg
He is mine;
he is all T have, 1 ean not live without him.
Before e mot you, he was all my own. Have
merey, and send him bock to me heart-
whole! What will it sigmily to your—only
one eongnest the less among Your scores,
while it will mean aither life-long misery or

ﬂl:qnlli!u'n-. A8 Vou iy choose, to

LIzerTe LAYTON,

The gentlemen had gone to the smok-
ing-room, and the ladies of the honse
wera chatting merrily about her as she
readd,  Mr. Leroy had been trembling
ont the brink of a proposal that \‘l-!‘;\‘
night, and yet he wus engaged to be
married. How dared he mention love
to her! But had sh¢ been blnmeless?
Hadn't she flirted !ll']'llnul‘".l?l"[_\‘ with an-
other girl’s lover? What disaster had
she not wrought in her mad parsuit of
an admiration which she did not valoe!
What should she say to him? How could
she send him back? At what expense
had her vanity been flattered! Jfst
to prove that she was attractive like
other women, she had worked this
wrong. To be sure, she had had no ex.
perience to guide her.  She had sup-
posed that the boundaries of flirtation
and love-making were more elearly de-
fined. sShe hal pever meant to r"nmkt-
Leroy love her: bwat, whatever she had
meant, it was all one to this poor fool-

ish Lizette, Her regrets and self-acen-

lone minute to do,

sations beset her so sorely that she was
obliged to leave the gay raillery about
her and take refuge upon the veranda,
where the shadows hid her; and, lean-
ing her head against the lattice, where
the dew-drenched passion-flowers shook
out their sweetness, the hot tears filled
and overflowed her eyes, and sobs seem-
od to tear her heart asunder.

s ‘Toars, idle tears,’ Louise," whis-
red some one, whose neighborhood
she had not heeded. **Can I help you?
Shall T stay and try "

st Nobody ean hedp me, Mr. Northeote,
I have done such & dreadful thing! I
have—yes, I have been flirting with an-
other woman's lover. She has written
to tell me so—to beg I will send him
back to her. He is all she has, she says.
And I—I don't care a fig for him; and
what shall I do if he asks me to marry
him, as he may, you know?"

# As he would have done, if I hadn't
arrived in the nick of time, to-night."

«What shall [ do? How shall I send
him back hewrt-whole?"

“You would avoid the dreaded ques-
sion, I fancy, if he were to hear to-mor-
row that —that you belonged to somébody
alse; that wome one bad stolen a march
on him—if he were to hear that you be-
longed—to me."

«(Oh, Mr. Northcote, to you! Yon
don't want to own such a mischief-
maker."

“[ want to own youn, Louise,"

Mr, Leroy, strolling out from the
smoking-room, was petrified by the
shadow of a pair of embracing lovers,
enst by the late rising moon. ‘‘Check-
mated, by Jove!" he muttered, reflec-
tively. ¢No fun hanging about here any
longer; I had better go back to Lizette."
—Harper's Bazar.

A Most Dlutress'inu Oceurrence,.

The Jessamine (Ky.) Journal says:
Never have we been called upon to
chronicle & more heartrending accident,
nor one which has enlisted a more gen-
ernl and genuine sympathy with the af-
flicted family than that which occurred
at Union Mills on last Friday afternoon.
Misses Blackford and Boarne and Char-
lie Bourne composed @ party at Mr,
Claybourne Rutherford’s on that duy.
In the morning some of the company
attended a protracted meeting in prog-

vess at East Hickman, but they all met |

at the dinner-table, when one of the
young ladies proposed to go to the
flouring mill, stating that she had never
seen one working, Consequently the
party named above, with Misg Julin and
Miss Annie Rutheford, went down to
Steele & Bronaugh's mill, and Capt,
Steele, with his usual urbanity, was
showing them around.  They had been

‘ looking at the bolting-cloths, and passed

oversome ship stufl. Miss Annie Ruther-
ford shook her skivts to rid it of the dast
which had adhered to it, when it caught
ina miter cog-wheel, about one foot
from the floor, which drew it into the
machinery, and there was a similar
wheel about three feet higher, in which
her left arm was caught and was taken
clenn ofl, together with the flesh and
pone off her hreast. Clinging to the
shaft, her skirt ‘ast in the bottom wheel,
she was whirled round at the rate of
84 revolutions per minute. Frantic with
excitement, Miss Julia Rutherford rush-
ed to her sister’s assistance; Charley
Bourne did his best to keep her from
the danger she was exposing herself to,
and at the same time doing  his utmost
to extricate Annie, but Julia persisted
that she could not stand to see her sister
in such a place, and, putting her arms
aronnd her, she had her right arm cut
off by the same wheel. Annie's elothes
were so twisted that it was impossible
to pull her away until the engine was
stopped by Capt. Steele, which took
and Mr. Samuel
Gosney, perceiving there was some-
thing wrong, instantly ‘lowered
the stunes. The scene now balllad de-
seription.  There were the cogs filled
with (lesh and bones. Aw arm lying on
the floor, the glove still on the hand,
two lovely girls prosteate in their blood,
and Charley Bourne with Lis left thumb
cut off, from which he hus suffered in-
tensely and was threatened with lock-
jaw, but he is now probably out of dan-
eer.  Mr. James Bronaugh, Jr., took
Julia home in a buggy, and Mr. Steele
fixed Annie on a board and presented
her to her distressed parents.  Thus the
company who, a few minutes before,
were happy and joyous, were plunged
into inexpressible grief by a shocking
and deplorable accident.

Drs. Jasper, Welsh and Skillman have
been indefatigable in their attendance on
the sufferers, and at last accounts they
were improving.

Miss Annie did not rally from the ef-
fects of the shoek for 48 hours, but since
reaction has taken place fully, she bids
as fair to recover as Miss Julia, whose

arm was amputated on Saturday.
— - - =

Tae shoemakers don't mind dall
times. Theur shoes are soled before they
go inso the markes.

The Devil-fish,

Mr. Thomas Berle, who was tha .
geon of & South Sea whaling-ship, d
who afterward printed a + History o
the Sperm Whale," gives an lum‘ﬂ.':
account of his encounter while op by
Bonin Islands with & small og
which had been washed ashore ang jy
by the receding tide. It seemed f,
ened at first, and éndeavored to escpy
and in trying to detain it he pressed
one of its legs with his foot. He oy,
tinues: ** But, although T made us y
considerable furce for that purpossj
strength was 50 grent that it sevey
times quickly liberated its memberj
spite of all the efforts I could employy |
this way on wet, slippery rocks. T poy
1aid hold of one of its tentacles with
hand, and held it, firmly 80 that g
limb appeared as if it would be torn g
under by our united strength. I sy
gave it & powerful jerk, wishing to di.
engage it from the rocks to which
clung so foreibly by its suckers, whig
it effectually resistod; but the momeg
after, the apparently enraged animy]
Tifted its head, with  fy
large eyes projecting from
middle of its body, and letting go iy
hold on the rocks, sprang upon my am,
whioh I had previously bared toth
shoulder, and clung with its suckeny
it with great power, endenvoring to pi
its heak, which I could now see betweg
the roots of its arms, in position 1o biw,
A sensation of horror pervaded
whole frame when I found this ma.
strous animial hed affixed itself so firmh
to my arm, Its cold, slimy grasp wa
extromely sickening, and I immediaty f
called aloud to the Captain, who wa
searching for shells at some distance, o
come and release me from my disgust
ing nssailant,  He quickly arrived, and
taking me down to the boat, durng
| which T was employed in keeping the
[ beuk away from my hand, quickly re
lensed me by destroying my tormenir
| with & boat knife, when I disengagodii g

by portions at a time. This animl

must have measured across its extondd

arms about four feet, while its body wa
[ not larger than a lavge clenched hand.
| This Tittle fellow which it took two men
[ to destroy, when he was out of his ns-
tive clement, was hardly one-tenth the
size of the one now in New York,”

The octopus has another means of
gelf-protection, which, though never
| failing in the water, is useless when he
happens to be stranded on the shove, He
is provided with & remarkable organ,
commonly called his *“ink bag," which
is filled with a dense fluid. Whe
frightened or disturbed he dischurgs

this in such quantities as to discolor thy -

|w:|ter for a considerable space abows
and around him, and under cover of ils
inky darkness he propels himself swiftly
from the placeof danger. Cicero speaks
of the use of this ink for writing pur
poses, and from it is now prepared the
true ** Sepia’ of artists, The drawings
with which Cuvier illustrated his ¢ An-
atomy of the Mollusea! were executed
with the ink he had collected while dis-
secting numbers of specimens of the
cephalopoda,

The good livers and epicures of an-
cient times regarded the octopus or
polypus as a table delicaey entirely be-
yond the means of & poor man, a dainty
dish only within the reach of the rich.
| The fishermen of Newfoundland even
now value the flesh of the oetopus very
highly as the best buit they can obtain
for cod-fishing, and with it it is said
over ong hundred millions of cod are
caught annually.— New York Sun.

Business on a New Principle.

A little girl living just west of In-
dianola asked for permission to sl
melons during the melon season. This
being granted she at omce st up her §
store of fine melons at her father's gote,
and then asked her mamma what price
she shonld ask for her nicest ones, €t
She was permitted the privilege of sk
ing her own price for her luxuries. For
a while she was at a loss to know what
to de, but culling her wits together for
a few moments she said: [ will sell

|
L

accoriding to the looks of the people; il

they come along in a fine bugey, 1 wil
ask them 40 cents for my best ones, ¢

if they are in n wagon, I will ask for the
same sized melon 25 cents; but, if they
come along on fool and look to be tired
I will sell to them for 15 cents the sam
sized melons I ask the rich people #
eents for.” Her word she kept, aod
sold several dollars® worth of melos
during the fall.—Indiayola (la.) Tri-

NnRC.

WuILE breaking an egg the othe
day, Mrs. John W. Kinney, of Aldes
lowa, found within the shell a liviag
suake about four inches long, which
lived several days, until Mr. Kinne¥
threw the little varmint into the &
It was colorless, like the white of 1
egg {rom which it came.

ALTHOPGH & woman's age is unde-
uiably hor own, she never owns it



